MABEL : I thought the Berkeley closed at half-
past twelve ?

FREDA : So It did. But Godfrey had to see a
friend of his at the Plaza Club, Captain Bovill,
so we called In on the way home.
MABEL : Galled in !

FREDA : Well, practically. You don't call this
late i

JIM : No, it's not so bad.
MABEL : Anybody there you knew ?
FREDA : Of course not! Ail the nibs and the
nobs ! Very nice lot of people. It was jolly good.
DOLLY : The best of you, Freda, Is that you
never come back as if you'd been bored stiff.
MABEL : No, she doesn't.
JIM : She gets that from her mother.
PHILIP : It's a great gift.

MABEL : I never got that way because I was
married so young. I think girls are afraid of
making young men conceited by ever seeming
pleased at anything.

PHILIP : I fancy It must be extremely difficult
to appear happy and well-bred at the same time.
MABEL : P'raps so.

FREDA : Phil's all over philosophy to-night,
isn't he ?

DOLLY : He won't be to-morrow morning when
he's got to get up. Good night, Mabel dear.
Thanks ever so much.

MABEL : We'll go to Selfridge's about twelve.
Good night, Phil.

JIM : Good night. I've got a very busy day to-
morrow.